


Sa ike you the thik and let’s Difpute it out; 
3 “Then by your Favour, tell me firft of all, 
—What’tis, which you grave Doftors, Wifdom call ? 
4 You ekg sed "Tis. an P pataiied of Soul, 
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In her ownCell, remote from Harm and Noife, 
The Fruits of her paft Induftry enjoys. 
No Ant did e’er fo little Senfe betray, 
‘To work in Winter, and in Summer play. ia 
-* Bat fillier Maza, in his unconftant Courfe, ' ; 
Is wilder’d, ahd oft {trays from Bad to Worfe: . ; “8 
” Toft by a thoufand Gufts of wavering Doubt, * je 5 
His reftlefs Miad ftil] rolls from Thought to Thought: — 
In each Refolve unfteddy, and unfixt, a : 
And what he one Day loaths, defires the next. ek: 4 
Shall. I, fo fam'd for many a tuant Feft 2 es nat 
On Wiving, nom go take # File at lat? ~~ i 
Shall I sarn Husband, and my Station choofe, re . 2 
Aniangft the reverend Martyrs of the Noose ! ¢ wae 
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Saddens the Year, and Nature overcatts ; ‘ . me | 
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Bal petiit fpernit, repetit quod auper omifits ‘> 
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sein Months bef 
Who quickly siais jocueeid dn he Knot, 

/as quoted for an Inftance by the reft, 

- <Andvbore his Fate, as tamely as the beft , 

es thought,’ that Heav’ n from fome mirac’lous fide, 
F _ For him alone had drawn a faithful Bride. 

a eg This is our Image juft : Such is that vain, 
“That fooliths fickle, motly Creature Man: 
; “|More changing than a Weathercock, his Head 
_ Ne’er wakes with the fame Thoughts, he went to Bed. 
~~ Arkfomie to allbefide, and ill at cafe, 

3 ‘He neither others, nor himfelf can pleafe : 
Baht Midute round his whirling Humours run, 


Now he’s a Trooper, and a Prieft anon, 
é = day in Buff, to morrow in a Gown. 
pike ental wich idle Whimtes of hie Boe 








of all the Creatures he’s the Lord (heres). 
More abfolate, than the French King of hiss... 
And who-is' there (Say yOu) thes dares deny... 
So own'd a Truth? That may be, Sir, do. 
But to omit the Controverfie here,» a0 9”. 
Whether, if met, the Pafflenger and Bear,» 
. This or the other ftands in greater fear. 
Or if the Lybian Herdfimen made a Law, 
That all the Barca Lions fhou’d withdraw, 
Whether they’d ftrait obey their high Command, » 
“And at a Minutes warning rid the Laad : > 
This Monarch of the World, this Demy-God,, 
That rales the fubje@ Creatures witha Nod, ._. 
This titular King, who thus pretends to be 
The Lord of-all, How many Lords has he? ” 
The Laft of Money, and the Luft of Power, : 
With Love, and Hate, and twenty Paffions more, & 
Hold bim their Slave, and chain him to the Oar, _ 
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"Thi Shops, qué you, are thot: "Tis hardly Day: . 
No mastery, Rife! Still you, For what, I pray ? 
To fernir from end to end the {pacious Deep, 
| Crys Avarice, Shake off inglorions Sleep? 
To Monks and Beggars lazinefs refign, 
Te diftant Indies fearch, exhauft New Spain, ¢. 
Fete ch Spice from Goa, China from Japan. 
What need all this ? I've Wealth enongh in ftore, 
ee ‘Ithank the Fates, nor care for adding more: 
© You cannot have toe much, for Sacred Gain} 
Br Tm mut no Crime, mo Perjury refrain. 


§ _ Hanger yourouft endere, Hardy, and Wet, 
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ye Hist cick Se aes -s * 
From Sword of Halter to “redeem your Threat. . 
And pray, why all this fparing ? Den’t you kwew ? 
Only venrich a fpendtbrife Heir, or fo; “4 
Who fhall, when you are timely dead, and gare, weg 
With bis Gilt Coach and Six, amufe the Town, 
+ Keep bis gay brite of Pughs, and vainly give Si 
More for a Night, than you to Fine for Sheriff ' 
But you lofe time ; the Wind and Veffel wait}, ©) 
Quick, let's aboard! Hey for the Downs, and Streighte 
‘ Or, if all-powerful Money failof Charms 
To tempt the Wretch, and puth him on to Harms: _ 
With a ftrong Hand does fierce Ambition feize, ee 
And drag him forth from foft Repofe and Eafe 4 fe 
Amidft ten thoufand Dangers fpurs him on, ©” Bi 3: 
With lofs of Blood and Limbs to hant Renown 
Who for Reward of many a Wound and Maim, ye ey : 
Is paid with nought but wooden Legs, snd EAM me 
Aid the poor Comfort of a grinning Fate, Eos 
To ftand recorded id the gext Gactrfex +" a es, 
Nets P 4 ciex: ae 


















i yy Whar was Alexander in your Senfe ? 
Ri isa ‘Ves, tateth: Sir, mich ine fame : 

‘A crack-brain’d Hoff, that fet the World on flame ; 

“A Lunatic broke Loofe, who in his Fit, an 
‘Fell foul on all, invaded all he met. © 

10 *, Lord of the whole Globe, yet not content;’ 

z “Lack’d Elbow-room, and feem’d too clofely pent. 

: ve ee visti that pee toa fair Throne, 







" harling War and Slaughter up.and down, * + 
ro” the wide sme make his vaft Folly known ? 
: ono 
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Bat that we mayn’t im long Digreffions now 
Difcourfe all Senault, and the Paffions through, 
And ranging them in Metbod {tiff and grave, - 4 
Hold forthin Verfe, and Rhyme by Paragraph: . ; 


« Let’s quit the prefent Topic of Difpuce, = 3 
For Charron, or |a Chambre, to confate ; eg 
And take a view of Man in his beft light, «5 ~ q 
Wherein he feems to moft Advantage fet. 


Tis be alone, (you'll fay) "tis bappy be, 
That's fram’d by Nature for Society : 
He enly dwells in Towns, 1s only feen 
With Manners and Civility to fhinex_.. 
He only ‘Magiftrates and Kings Eleits, 
Obferves a Polity, and Law Refpetts. mat. 
?Tis granted, Sir ; but yet without all thefe, >) 
_Without your boatted Laws, and Policies, 
Or fear of Judges, or of Jultices ; 
e é 
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me a Tene, afpiring to be great, 

"Ih Plots and Factions did embroil the State ? 
Or when was’t heard upon the Lybian Plains; 
Where the ftern Monarch of the Defart reigns, § 
Me Chat Whig and Tory Lions in wild Jars wk 
- og engag' for chor of Sheriffs and May’rs? 
| The fiercef Cocsmmees, we te Nature find, 


Fox was c’erfuborn’d by Spite, or Pay, 
Po fwear his BrothgyF ox’s Life away : 





for Inrpotenc qt: | S 


Did e’er aia Dra atcha» Bea 
_Where a grave Dean the Congre/s parsers . 
And with that Burlefue Word: his Sentence fain’ ' 
They do no dreadful Que Warrant 'fear, : 
No Courts of Sefions, or Affize, are there, 
No Common-Pleai, Queen's-Brtich, or Chaheery-Bar : 
But happier they, by Natere’s Charter free, * 
° Secure, aud fafe, id mutual Peace agree, 
‘And know no other Law, but Equity. | 
‘Tis Man, ’Tis Man alone, that worft of Brutes, 
Who firft brought up the Trade of catting Throats, 
* Did Honour firft, that barbarous Term devife, 9 > 
Unkaown to all the gentle Savages ; 4c a 
*Twas not enough, his Hand was taught by Hell, | 
To knead Salt-Petre, and to tharpen Steel., 
ther to Plague the World, he muft mr 
uge Cédes and bulky ‘Pande®s Of.the Laws, . 
With Doors Gloffes’to perplex the Cant. 
Where darken’d Equity is kept from light, 
And tinder Heaps of Authors buried quite. od 
Gently, gol Sir ! (ery yoo) Why ak this rant? 
Bos bis Freaks and Paffons ; thee we grant 5 











yond the flaming Borders of the Sky; 
md Nature o'er, and with a piercing view 
Ea cranny fearch’d, and look’d ber through and through. 
a h of the Bruces have Univerfities, 
| Wen wes i bard tha se eer took peas ¢ 
a are Pte of the Faculties ? 
y Law, or Phyfic, were they ever known 
= merit Velvet, or a Scarlet Gown? , . 
BS No, queftionlefs ; nor did we ever read, 
Of Quacks in Woods, that were Licentiates made, ¢ 
By Patent to. profefs the pois’ning Trade : 
4 | hdiggbeapaly to hold Difpute . 
t Black-pudding, while the wond’ring Rout 





n to hear the knotty Truth made out : 
Beis teach deep Myfteries, 
a mts ts aid {mothering Flies: 
be ai: ripeanea oy ter une ge “aL 
we seca Ke ® weitlhas ‘ ‘Bat 
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‘Nor fearch ito the Deptb, What cis to “now 
- Or whither our laps'd Spiris, fince the Fall 
Has known, or do’s know any Thing at all. 
Anfwer me only this, What Man is there 

In this vile thanklefs Age, wherein we are, 
Who does by Senfe and Learning value bear? 
Would ft thou get Honour, and a fair Eftate, =  —) 
And have the Looks and Favours of the Great ? ‘e) a 
Cries an old Father to his blooming Son, e 
+ Take the right Courfe, be rul'd by me, "tis dome, 
Leave mouldy Authors te the reading Fools, 
The poring croudsin Colleges and Schools : 
How much is threefcore Nobles? Twenty Pound. 
Well faid, my Son, the Anfwer’s moft profound : 
Go, thoy know’ ft all that’s requifise so lew; aa 
What Wealth on thee, that Honours bafte to flow! 















+ Hor. Art. Poet. Verf. 325-0 * 


longis rattonibus aflem 
et feaat te par tes centum dividere; dicat= 


ilius A * fi de, quincunce remota eft 
thar > poteras dixiffe triemsy 
pag en. i tuam. Redit uncia, qui 
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g om sat he oe and Eri oy in, 
1 what the Managers 4 each Year purlein. 
t 4 Cafe-bard’ned Confcience, Irih proof, q 
Which nought of Pity, Senfe, or Shame can move : 
rm Algerine, Barbgrian, Tark, or Jew, = 

ce thew. treacherous, bafe, untrue - 
ia pee wrong 5 bang Widows Sighs and Tears, | ; 
| The Cant of Priefts to frighten Ufurers : } i 
3B ne at nothing to encreafe thy Store, 
Non Orphans fpoils, nor plunder of the Poor : < 
corn then the paltry Rules of Honefty, : 
_furer Methaas™, asfe thy Fortune high; ¢ 
And Maren eu'n * Colbert's watchful Eye. | " 
“The # Shoals of Poet, Pedants thew foalt have, — ° 4 
myers, peabiaget alt Be Doitors gra, : 
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To thee shire, at Labour: foall 
Degrade the Heroes to pom thee their. Place. 
With pompous Lines their Dedications fit, 
And learnedly in Greek and Latin tell 
Lies to shy Face, that thou bait deep infigh, 
And art the niceit Judge Of was they site. 
4} He that is Rich, is every Thing thas is, : 

« Without one Grain of Wifdom, be is wife, 
And knowing nought, knows all the Sciences : nen 
He’; Witty, Gallant, Virtuous, Generous, Stout, Y a 
‘Well-Born, well- Bred. » welloShaped, mell- Drei, what net? : 
° Loved by the Great, and ‘courted by thé Fair ; 2 
No Farmer of the Cuftoms need Difpair, 
Gold to the loath{om’ st Object gives a grace, 
And fets it off, and. makes ev'n D—srepieafo : 
But tatter’d Poverty they all defpife, 
Love Sands aloof, and from the Scarecrow flies 
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ive and Four’ —— — 


1 mufty Fathers wafte your fruitlefs Hours, 
% the Critics, and Expofitors: 
ne Sacred Horror pierce of Holy Writ ; 
‘out each Quickfand, and with labour’d 


les fam’d Difputes of Ages paft difplay, 


| And drive the Rabbies learned Clouds away : 


en at the laft, fome balky Piece compile, 
d when “tis done and finith’d for the Prefs, 


he for @ fall Reward of all your Toil, | 


, Ml pay you with = eee NOT Or See: e bee 


remain- 


vel Scripture, and ‘4a Lean with Pains: 


wit, é 
wus where Calvin and where Luther fplit ; 


am | There lay ow, .* your Tinie, ‘and Pains and Skill; 


Te fome great Name the mighty Work addrefs 





5 Take the aie ast digas if eb um ¥ 

Here qitit the Desk, and throw your Scarlet a 

And to fome gainful Coarfe your felf apply. © 
Go, Practife with fome Banker how toCheat, 
There's choice in Town, enquire in Lombard=/ircer, 
Let St and: O-—---m wrangle asthey pleafe, © 
And thus in fhort with me conclude the Cafe, ~~ 

« A Do@or is no betterthanan AfS. © 6 $y 
Afs in your Teeth, Sir Poet, have a care; 
This is to pufh your Raillery too far. 

" But not to lofe the time in trifling thas, 
Befide the Point come now mare home and clefé : 
That Man has Reafon is beyond debate, 

Nor will ev’n you, I think, deny me that ; 
And wasznot this fair Pilot giv’ to Stgetam. 
His tot’ring Bark through Life’s rough Ocean bere? 
Allthis grant: But if in fpite of it ; 
The Wretch on every Rock.he fees will fplit, 
To what great purpofe does his Reafon ferve, 
But to mifguide his Courfe, and make him fw 
What boots iteDurfey, when 1 it fays, cadgh 
_ Ty fing lich, and play the on no . 

ee 
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si his Neighbours, and his Friends to fight 
A by the Rhimiog Fiend, they hafte away, 
will his very Boy be hir’d to ftay. 

s¢ Afs, to whom Dame Nature has deny’d 2 















in § content with Infting for his Guide, 
} follows that, and wifelier does proceed : 
» ne'er afpires, with his barfh braying Note, . 
ne Songiters of the Wood to challenge out : 
» like this awkard fmatterer in Arts, 
‘ p himfel€for a vain Afs of Parts ; 
cafon-void, he fees, and pains his End; 
ile Man, who does'to that falfe Light pretend, ¢ 
ly gropes'on, ‘and in broad Day is Blind? > 


ea ee Aika | my 
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Hé knows atl he Seeks, cer vealed tae coke 
Unable to diftinguith good, orbad, is ry 
For nothing, he is Gay, for nothing Sad :_ ree 
At random Loves, and loaths, avoids, pom ha ~ 
Enaéts, repeals, makes, alters, does, undoes, sti a 
* Did we,. like him, e’er fee the Dog, or Bear, 
Chimera’s of their own devifing fear? >> 
Frame ncedbefs Doubs, and: for thofe Doubts forega 
The Joys, which prompting Nature calls th m oon 

* And with their Pleafures awkardly at ftrife, 

- With fcaring Fantoms pall the Sweets of Life ? by 
Tell me, grave Sir, Did ever Man fee Beaft 
So much below himfeif, and Senfe debas'd, 
To workip Man with foperftitious Fear, 
And fondly to his Idol Teniples rear ? 
‘Was he e’er feen with’ Pray’rs and Sacrifice 
Approaching him, as Ruler of the Skies; a 
To beg for Rain, or Sun-Thine, on his Kaees? +" 

| No never: Butllchusiad Times bas Beat sn 
i ere Maa, aaah yi c 
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But why (fay Yoo) rhefe. fpiteful Inftances 
f Egypt, amd its grofs Tdolatries 2? 

ink you that fuch wild Stuff as. this mill pafs 

any Proof, Vhat Man's below an Afs? 

1 That beaey, fapid, lamp Beaty 

port, and mocking Stock of all the reft?— % 

mm they-all Spurn, and mpom they all defpilé, © 
Mofo very Name all Satire does comprixe? 

F be Als Sir!” Yes 5 Pray, Wherefore do we Mock . 

“At him? Net he’s the common Laughing- 

Bat, if one Day,ihe fhould occafion find, ,., 

a on our Follics to exprefs his Mind; . 
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_, The two-legg’d Herd, that.daily pals alongg 


















What joven ray were Me ndings ar 
For one long Hour in Fleerftyeet, or the Strandy. ie 
To caft his Eyes upon.the morly throng, =! a ‘i 


To fee their odd Difguifes, Furs and Gowns, 


hat would he fay to fee a Velvet Quack 
Walk with the Price of Forty kill’d-on’s Back ; 
Or mounted on a Stage,,and gaping Lond, 
Commend his Drugs and Ratsbane to the Croud ? 
What wou’d he think upon a Lord-Mayge’s, Day; | 
Shou’d he the.Pomp and Pageantry Survey ? * 
Or view the judges, andtheir folemn Train, = 
March with grave Deceicy to kid aMan? 9 


In-Term, amongfe the Crovds, at Westminfer, 
c Andeaherey the hellifh Din, and Ja heats“ 
ies: <i wi not 







—_ 5 wretched Man at bis own. charge undo ? 
if Hos See ofall this, the Afr. 3 
pould find the Voice he had in Ales Days 
ag : a; 1, Dodtor, then, cafting his Byes around 
"On Human Fools, which every where abound : 
i 7 nt with, Thiftles, and from Envy free, 
He Shake his Head, and cry undoubtedly, 
ya is @ Beafi, Good Fah, gr as we. 






















emul daciexttihiesincel 
Keitiieaiaédmainlan jot 
Nor vainly think while I their Errors (¢@, 
That I who judge em am from Erring free. 
To thee, My Mut, this Satire Tl addres, 
And force thee ev’ry Failing to confefs ; 
My partial Patience has cadur’d too long 
The Sallies of thy proud Cenforious Song. 
‘Thy Friends have cither flatter’d thee, or thought 
That like another Cato Thou haft Taught. 
All Authors Merit thou haft boldly weigh'd, = 
And Schemes to form a perfeét Poet laid 5 
As if, from Contre pant: Raproot Keates. 
No Wit nor Writings*but thy own were pure. 


“laugh to fee thee fo prefumptious grown, sf 
Setecer Seniietos woh mente ; 






er Parnas tarp ‘icone seers , 

Fall is dreadfal if thou {oar REE 

Dryden or an Ormay thou mutt be. 9 js 4 

elfe a Sertle orat mot a Lee. , 

ad if, my Firm, Endeiyours can’t iil 

The furious Spleen of thy Satyric Vein, . . 

4 Sf : "er break thy Ret thy Neighbours Verfe to apt 
B at if thou baft a Genjus Sing of Anne , 

hi ae Mighty 7 Theme thy humble Mufe cmtsiongs 

























~ My & Seek vetnoenes Sake Y 
The moft of mi¢ you can With Reafon aak,” ms 
Is a dull Sonnet or infipid Masque. Bi 
Of fome Renown’d Enchantrefslet me fing, 
Some whining Emperor or Maudlia King ; a 
For muds Gédlike Vertiesand tur Haale 3. 2" 


Are Themes referv’d for fome illufttions Names 

, The Mufes to the Men that Charge dflign, oe 
Who drew Afirmillo and who feng the Boyne. a 

* Aaron and by hazard only write; : . 
And never had been Poets but for fpite; — ’ . 
*And witty as we think our felves, had beft i ” 
To Rhime no more, to be no more a Jeft; oi 
For if like Slaves we fhou’d to Fortune bow I 
And find out Merit ina F——b or H——~ | oa 
Wou'd not the World the Myft’ry (Son unfold? iad 


ee 


And cry the Contonib fait it allfor Gold? _ 


Shoy’d we pretend new Triumphs¢o prea oe © 
(. Great Chovcsi Deeds or ase 5 Meee of 
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he ‘ 


e 









Nor fall on ev'ry Fool you chanice to meet ; 
is Town was never yet nor e’er willbe — 
From Fools and Fops of ll Profeflions free. 
as why'thon’d Poetsonly then be fpar’d, 

‘If theyas'Mortal may not err,’tishard. 

es, aa Deathlefs Name in View 

i ud Horace’s unerting Tra&s purfue ; 
"/ For fature Rhymers crabbed Work prepare, 
y 7 aed rajfe another Boyle and Bently War. 
Vain Hopes uncertain as a Gamefters Pencey 
A Tradefman Honefty or Tory’s Senfe. 
_°Tis odds, you venture litle if you lay 
‘That he’s toMorrow damu’d who took to Day. 
king's ‘@Trick-and-by a Party‘made, — 
the Player and your Fatce is play'ds 
Winter wnithe Pofts *tis {een in Red, 
ik me “oreataapeosipaleetains 
0 ae ebirk Spee: Eines a 
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Your Works fo highly by your feifefteem’d, 
To Tranks or Lomdon trigedd econ 2 
Or what nor Eating Time'nor Rats deftroy, 
Some lazy Lacky’s idle Hours employ. a: “ 
Or through fome bawling Beate Tho 
Be ftraia’d and Sold by Dozens fora Groat. © 4 
But grant your Labors'have a ‘onget Reigns | 
Sell whole Imipreffions off, Reprint again 5” te | 
. That more by Malice than Defert you hit, 4 
. And Criticks yetunborn approve your Wit, = 
I'm ftill expos'd'to fuffer for your Guilt, = * am 
And threaten’d withan Action ora Tilt. 
What will you get if future Times allow — a 
Your Satire good if you muft fulgr news = - a 
You Toikand Troubleto your felf create, 3 
That coat re fear you mebepatege nei 
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d tain, an Weftley’s Life of Chrift been'dead. ' 
A 1A cont of Sonnetteers and Stage Buffoons, 
ta fathers of Fuftian. Scenes and lewd Lampoons ; 
Vain * Cocoa Gonceit and Nonfenfe Full, 
In with Succefs and infolently dull : 

1 : ¢ Living and the Dead alike ydu blame, 

And fight : a wretched Hof too vile to name ; 

"Yet fome-of ’em have had the Luck to hit, 

Ane C— is for others Worth a Wit! 

The Living to cheie Suame and Lofs give o'er; 
ye Dead axe dead and can offend no more. 


vps! 













Wha thres has no body :been tir’d but you. 
Thele very ee 
snd thoug ee, 


oe 


‘ou fay they tire you with their Trath—— as trae, | 
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Parnaffus thus with Wit is over-run, 
Like Swarms of) Infetsia a Summers Sun; 
The pafted Door of ew’ry Tradefman’s Shop 
Informs us-daily of fome Printing Fop; 
Each Scoundrel Scritler with his Seriprions fills — 
The Pofts like | Quacks to vend Venereal Pills, 
- And Shoals of Pamphleteers:the World Abuafe 
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With Paltry Politicks or Lying News. 

Writing’s a Humor and.will have its run; — é 
" Till Fools are. weary or the Trade’s ondendt 

Bat what and who are you that yon thou’d dare. ay ‘ 


Againft the Reigning Folly: to declare ? 
D’ ye think your Name or Leffons will preven” s 


+ 
ce 


Or has the God commiffion’d you to gail?= =e 0 * . 


While -you- with others Works are fo fevere 
- Pray lend to what they fay of you an Bar. = 
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Yet all-he ever told as is no more: 
| ‘Than Fuvenal or Horace Said before, 

s mat in Latin fomewhere fays, ba tiga 
a When 7 preaches ev'ry Sonl’s'at-eafe; : 
EP ceieamverty ‘Sermons are fo dell, >” 
a To fleep like Letdanuns bis Flock they loll: 

~ Againtt vile Poets they declared aloud, 
Mp ay Proud, 


. eT 


“hHlorat. Sas. 17. Lik x. Vert" te a 
u 

rece er 

{an mie pe watt 


‘ $4 LF. awh irk. 


Hi be frarles and bites. 
foe 5 Ton tay 

















"Twill never doyif-ailyour Readersfear 

To dipinto your Bookleftthey are there, 
Your Freedom will’ in Drowning end intime, 

And I fhallto the Thames befent to Rhime, 

, Or fome Boy Bully with obfeure Attack, ) 9. 

Infult me, feconded by friendly Back. : %. Fes 
* Thus I, for neither Sword nor Swimming fit; 
Shall penitently pay for what you writ. i! “a 
Perhaps fome merry Wits wholove-to laugh, 4 

‘ May like your Mirth ; butiet your mete 
“For one Man's Love you gain a hundreds Hate, 
And endlefs Quarrels to your felf creaté. 
Give me a Reafon why you'll ftill rail on, 
Or Mufe, to fpeak my Mind——You muit ‘ave db 

Is it to rail, to tell an empty Sot, 

His awe wil fl isn and hia Wehtings ft 
To Show*a Poet of his-Buyers proud, 
That Sound as well as Senfe may pleafé ti 

| That equal ene a spamaiaaeet 
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‘o hit the Mark it ‘takes an artful Round, 
Ye gives a furerand a deeper Wound... , oe a 
As thus; were D-——’s Story to be told, > 
wou'd.n’t all atonce his Sins unfold, ¢ 
aN or Helmy bought with bdicated Gold ; 
4 r Twou'd cry——Alas I knew bim from a Child, 

A dfure He's s not the first by Woman fpoil’d : : 
He made the prestie Lacky in the Town, ' i 
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Thefe. oft, Mouth’d, Satyrifts wou'd thus dec 
At A4-——r whofe Charity records his Name, 
“ The Knight had known how needy Wretches fare; 
“ His Parents were it feemis the Parifh Care ; 
" A Saint profound—— To make his Reck’aing ev’oy. 
“The Wealth he ftole from Man, he gave to Heav’a. - 

» Thus they defame, but in a fweeter Note, 
And compliment ye, when they cut your Throat. 
A Soul above fuch bafe Compliance bora 
To rally in {o foft a Tone wou'd fcorm. . 

* With hobling Verfe to quartel What Offence? 
Or Wrong, to War with thofe that War with Seats 
To laugh at fuch as labour to delight - . 
In vain, is ev’ry common Readers Righty | «aN 
A Fop of Quality with fine Grimace, . 
May Sentence freely and uncenfur'd palsy 
May. to. our Modern Bards prefer our Old, 
Or Tafi’s Tinfel Rhymes to Virgil's Gold.” ee 
Each Powder’d Cig believes his Bighteen . 
“Raticles nngatonst wit metas : 






lumfy Seales, the Merit of a Play; 

of he that in the Scene his Fortune tries, 

ble Share wo him that fees or buys: 

Prejudice and Humour,he fabmits, 

_ And ftands the Shock of Fools as well as Wits. 

a in vain an Author if his Works difpleafe 

& gs Pardon in a Preface on his Knees. 

E he Reader, like an angry Jadge, will ufe 

a Pow’r, and not admit of an Excufe. 

? Shall ev'ry one have Leave to {peak but I, 

a Give mea Reafon for’t and I'll comply, 

"My Tafte till then, like theirs, fhall be my Role, 

? call a Sota Sot, a Fool a Fool, F 

‘Befides what harm has all this Freedom done, . 

os Pheir Talents but for me had sic’er been known: 

x 4 ¢ T——'s Fame beyond St. Afary’s ceach'd, 

1 Londen heard that Si---ks had ever preach’d. 

| “i poss Service to 2 Rbiming,, sper gl 
eal elfe, his Name menigie forgot 5 Seemed 
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Some wary Perfons fancy I’m too free 
With A——. Let ’em fo fancy ftill for me, 
Can Faétion mend an incorre& Defiga, 

Or foften to my Ear a rumbling Line, 

* Ifthoufands have or may applaud his Song, 
Their Jadgment ever was and will be wrongs 
You tell me he has Wit and Senfe, fuppofe 
He has, To prove it let him write in Profe; 

4 For ’tis not ev’ry Man of Senfe and Wit 
Who for the lofty Epic Strain is fit. 

True Satire is an Author’s trueft Friend, 
She fhows him how he errs and how to mend, , 
Nor does: the all that the-condemas defpife, 
And oaly calls "em Foofs to make ’em wife : 
By Sot and Fool the means a forward Wight, 
Who will in fpite of Art or Nature write} = 
‘His Public Charades the always takes, — 2 
Aad never imto private Adions rakes. | 
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i sed for he Ma wee ei re 
An ing like-a:Slave a Slave's Rapesot deferve. 
“Si satire for Virtue has a.due Regard, 
oi At d from the Knight difinguifhes the Bard : 
™ ; ie you pleafe, he’s civil and difcreet, 

“* Learn’d, Eloquent, Obliging and Polite; — - 
a he’s a Man of Honour and Eftate, 

Oy fis granted, he is all and more than that, 

“Wet if you take his Poems for the Teft 

Of Epic Song, your Judgment is a Jef; 
) For as the Prince of Poets | difown . 


4 Hi Empire, and deny his Title to the Throne, 

Vhen his pretended Right fome Fools procl¢im,. 

M Choler with Difdsinis in a Flame, 

, Wind if] durft not vent my raging Spleen, 

Or tell the World my Grievahce withmy Pea, . 
ike the fam'd Bauber J fhou'd dig a Hole, . 









rd 









ncfas, nec acc cena Nae 
Hic tamen infodiam. Vidi, ive Ie libel, a 
tiewlas fini Midas Rex joe Cat) 
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+ _enemhdiadhiel Genta andthe ibe 
“What hurt bas my impartial Satire done? 
Its Talent is,not baulkt, it labours on ; 
Folio’s on Folso’s ftill are brought to light, 
And L——+ Garrets groan beneath the Weight. 
No Critics friendly, or untriendly Look 


ye ys Ha! 


Can make or mar the Fortune of a Book. Lt a 
When once ’tis publifh’d it. will -have its ran, iy ay 
And is not to be fav’d or damn’d by one. Ee 


Richlieu in vain the famous * Cid decry’d, 
All Paris for the fair Chimene figh’d ; 

Ev’a the whole Academy wrote in vain ; is 
The Public did the Poets Caufe maintain. ay 
That Head that held the Chriftian World in Chaing! | 
Was batil'd by Corneille’s Tragic Strains, ve 
But fruitful 4——— Fortane is fo hard 

Each Reader is a Rimer to the Bard. 

In-vain a thoufand Writers Altats raife ~~ 

To offer to this God their Songs of Praife * re 
ig R's ; ten 
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chitho? it am fome, offends the reft. 
Dryden was drub’d, and honeft Crown was bang’d, 
nd Oldham liv’d to fear he fhould be hang’d : 


~~ Forbear——~ The Pleafure’s fatal as tis great, 
“And let your Song be fafe as well as {weet - 
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¢ Weilley 9 Seraphic Subje& chafe 
hat all the Godly may efpoufe the Mufe, ¢ 
And Sanctity its want of Senfe excufe ; et 


re elfe, like Comley with a daring wins 

re) Mighty Deeds in Mighty Numbers fing 
. waiting on your Flocksin Town, cide 
w haplefs Damon dy’d for Sylvia’s Hates. 


‘ Amerills in an Eclogue whine 
in,cold Couplets, carclefs of -the Fair... 
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Sitken Ro? and Pine — 


To lull fond Women and old Fools to Sleep. 
Satire, abounding with inftruftive Senfe, 
Profit and Pleafure, wou'd at once difpenfe. 
Her Verfe in Reafon’s Limbec firft refin'd, 9 
Reforms the modih Errors of the Mind; 
Pride and Injuftice the alone defies, ie 
And follows to the Throne the reigning Vice: ~ : 
Oft by a Jeft, or happy Tarn, the thows, . 
That Reafon has her Friends, as well as Foes. 
* Lucilius Thus, with more than mortal Rage ~ 
Attack’d the Roman Weftley’s of his Age: 
And Horace Yath’d the Poet’s fcribling Games; 
The 4——, and the _— of his Times. 








“® Perfius excufes elapse Sat. 1. Fe i 
——Secuir Lucilius ur ; 
TeLu Te mot & genuinum ic in illiss 
Cian eit vibinme ao a 


~ Tangit, &e. 
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olith Book, and fear its Author's Fate; , 
belp’d me to afcend Parnaffus Hill, 

She fit encourag’d, and configms me Rill: 

“all in a word, | vew'd to write, 

id. made a Duty of my firft Delight. 

3 “Bot, fince you tell me, I fhou’d make amends, 

An 1 late oblige my Foes to be my Friends, 
Ti’ ? Offences of paft Poems to repair, 

nr ‘change my Style, and to the World declare ; 
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4a ———’s a Vergil, and a Horace B——n 
iifiey, a Leck, and..Bim———ks 2, Tillet fon. 
Wefiley’s Parith-Temple’s always cram’d, 
Bane and Bur y were never dama’d ; 
lami ante the furious Fry’s allarm’d, . 
oblate th’ Jronic Figure arm’d, 













ad 4 Reams of Scandal foal revenge his Caufe; 
ro vie to be by Metaphors milled, 
gt, bickward mutt, like Jndian Books, be read, 
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Churchill and Stanhope ; ‘Tin vain have fang, 
And oft my Loyal Lyre for ina firing: 
Of vile Fanatic Notions, they'll accufe 

__ My Satire, and indite the peevith Mute, } 
Who likes not 4A+—-y, Rik and BoLob, 
They Swear, can never like the Quéen and Chareh. ai: 
What then: What Hurt can thefe De-taimers do} 


I have no Penfiong nor no Place, in view. 





Can they the common Privilege retufe 
To mine, allow’d to ev’ry Britifh Mufe. 
Deny’d her Native Freedom ‘twill be hard, 










Since Favour fhe expeéts not, nor Reward, 
Nor Pofts nor Pay. What all the World admires, 
Provokes het Zeal, and grateful Pyaife prises ( 
Churchill's high As, ahd Stanbope’s tajur'd Fame’ss 
Fair Liberty their Cau§ and Her’s the fame, ‘t 
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Not flavith Flatt’ry, nor a Veval ‘Pla. : ii 
Gold is not wanting to atye my Tongory, ‘ - 
When conquer’ Spain or ‘Belgia calls a oe 
I hope for "pethiig from my feeble Layes," # oe 
f Rate fole Honour fuah Defert to Praife 5 


ie : 












i A Fable, are my Loyal Mufe’s Theme: 
~ Enough for Her that the’s allow’d to fing, 

‘ed Y Her poor Tribute to the Conqu’ror bring. 

: | The Faults of Poetafters tho’ } fcan, 

a Uknow my Daty'and Refpect to Anne, 

is "And with (but all of us may with in Vaia,) 

’ “For Force to tell the Bleflings of Her Reiga. 

4 “Tis Labour loft and you'll the Theme abufe ; 














Edition y Book which was Fates in me se ca 
te it therein inferted. Comeeuiate 
to whom I read st, have given. ; 
per it publickly, ast js i ay Satires ; lst = ; 
not do me any Pleafure: I know the 
ol rifes againft any lemheas Praifes befowd 
Works before they appear in the World, amd that the great= 
eft Pare of Readers pervfe what israisd fo high, only 
with a Defign to abaje it. I declare therefore that I wil 
not make any Advantage of thefe Dilcourfes in Faveur of 
this Satire, and Aot only leave the Publick to its free Fudge- . 
’ ment, but give full Power to all thofe thas criticiz’d om 
Ode of Namur, te exercife the utmoft Severity fey 
Criticifmas agasal? my Satire alfa. I hope they will dost with. 
the fame Succe/s ; and 1 can affure them that all their 
[courfes fhall not oblige me to break a Sort of Vow Thee 
made, never to defend my Writings, when only Words and — bs - 
+ Syllables are attack’d. I can very eafily defend againkt 
thefe Cenfurers Homer, Horace, Virgil, and all thojeother © 
great Men, whofe Works admire. But for my own, which 
I do not value, let thofe who approve of them find outReas 4 
fons to defend them which is all the Advice I have apt 
to give to the Reader; Neverthele/s, methinks Decency 4) 
quires that I fhou'd bere make fome Exeufe oo the fad. fair Sea i 
_ forthe Liber af have taken to paint thei Vices. But in the — 
"Main all the Piftures I have drawn in my Satire are fo gé= 
neral, that far from being afraid that the Ladies be 
affinded,’ 'ts5 on thesr Approbation and their Curiofity thasel — 
round my greate/t Hopes of its Succes. One Thing at de 
4 am fure they will commend me for, which is my havi 
found out a Way in treating»of fo delicate a pe 5 
it fo that not ove Word bas efe a ane mich can fe 
deaft Offence in the Werld to 5 eerie 
A ag trey my Pardon, ad 
: more fhock’d at my preaching 
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the fame Faults in the Pulpit. 
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T true, then, you' re of Roring weary grown, 
Alcippe, and all the Fair renounge for one. 
on take a Wife at laft, the Bargain’s made s 

| Portion, which indeed is all, agreed ; 

The Jointore ’s fixt, and to conclude the reft, 

3 Your future Father ope’s his Iron Cheft ; = 
| The Wax is on the Marriage Cov’nants fqueez’d, 

_ And nothing now is wanting but the Prieft. 

' Tis sill well——You’l free your felf from Snares, 
An Hymen has Itis Comforts with his Cares. 

oh h with what Joy, what wond’rous Joy you'll prove 

Ns ‘ ‘ he kind Carefles of a Spoufe you love ? 

| In afond Fit, how {weet *twill be ro hear - 
T erie Creatore cry, Afy Life, Ady Dear r; 


ee 









Who wou'd not be to fach a Blifs confind ? 
How charming (when you're indifpos’d) to fee, 
How over careful, how concern’d he'll be; 
And tho’ the’s fure your Ili ts nothing, run s 
To help you, juft as if "twas Mortal {worn ; e a : 

* Well, that no Danger’s in the Cafe, the knows, - y 4 
Yet the Fit’s ftronger, if you fay it grows. a 
You will not, like fome Fools, miftruft her Grief f 4 
Hopes, in a fecret Lovers Arms, relief: a 

* Coxcombs who to torment themfelves contrive? “| 

No Way to fuch fufpicions Whims you'll give ; 


. 


But when your Spoufes Agony you view, a 
Believe fhe'll die her felf in Fear for you. = * | 

I fee you can’t with this Difcourfe difpenfe, ae 

% It ftrikes too clofe, and gives too much Offence. - oo 4 
* Go on, your groundlefs Malicé I defy, % 


“Weteyagaint Wedlock whatiyou Beets suas 













- long, nor was the Ore for Hymen pure. ° 
Be “ How far beyond your Railery is this? ; 









i 4 Thefe Words have in his Mouth an Empbafis. 
| “Bot Gillwith allits Keennefs and its Force, 

" Why thou’d we to the Fable have Recourfe ¢ 
“ 1 tell you, Sir, that if in Adam’s times, _ 

£ Or long e’er Noah, Man increas’d in Crimes, _ 







, 


- “ To Teach ali "Ages and adorn her own: yaa 


“The Number will to Three at leaft amount; »- 


be Ast Husbands, oft, a rah Retura lament. “3 ee 
ee . 
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~ & pyow'd his. Viale auk:vbitcStetiieatiegias . 
“ A Remnantof his Race was always found, =, 
“ And Honour in fome Places to be found, — 
“ Ev'n when the Lais’s did moft abound. 

“ And if the World with faithlefs Phryne’s fwarm’d, 
“¢ With Virtue there were then fome Women arm’d ; 
“ More than one chaft Penelope was known 
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 Form’d by thefe famous Models You'll allow °°" 
“ Some faithful Wives areto beret with now. |. 
Doubtlefs, Ia Paris, Sir, If I can count, 
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Your Lady too, a Dame of peerlefs Worth, 

To thefe will, when you’re wedded add a Fourth; 
Grant it. But think ye with the Name of Spoufe * 
Fair Chaftity it {elf will blefs your Houfe ? 

Truft me~~ Whene’er you froma Journey come, 
Forget not, to fend early Notice Home, 
And let the Lady of the Manfion hear % 
Betimes, when you may be expetted there; 


ual 


For this may many dire Mishaps. prevent 5 &: Seek. é . 
'o: 
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2 Such is your Notion of this dang’rous State ' 
/ “"Which'now I fee I’m bound to vindicate. 
te young into thé World by you was brouglit, 


i » ™ Too well [know to what malignant Spite 

7 ™ Has Hymen been expos’d, what War of Wit, 
' : “ Not fully of its Fate to be appriz’d, 

Re And how tiscither hated or defpis’d. 

|" This is che’common Theme, on Wedlockall 
“ Who are or woud be Wits with Malice fall. 
Tis very fare fie"Hiisband can be fafe 5 

At him the Mimicks grin, the Poets laugh. 
‘Songs, Sitires, Fables are on Matriage made, 
‘And the poor Cackold,in the Farce is play’: | 
; k 


* 
b isan admirable Tale of Botaine's 


. “In Wedlock maf have madea pradent Choice; « E 
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All the Lampoons that have on Hymen been, oh 4 
“ And all agaioft the injar’d Sex I've feen: a 
“ But put em in the Scale*you’l! find ’em. light, 

“ For Reafon will out-weigh their partial Spite. 


« “ What fignify thefe vain invidious Tales ? 


“* Marriage, you fee, as much ase’er prevails 5 
** And he that was the {marteft with his Joke, 
“ Submits, as well at others, to the Yoke. 


“© Allin the Snare are caught, and foon or late 


\ 
“Put on the Fetters, and pretend "tis Fate. ea 
* He who moft laugh’d at Matrimonial Vows, 
“ Makes oft a very tame convenient Spoufe; + . | q 
** In Short, who e’er a happy Life enjoys, | 





« For ev'ry thing on that alone depends; 

“On that the Blefling, or the Curfe attends. 
** But to be plaia, fo far my Life is fpent, * 

* A Wife camoaly give the reft Content. . “i 














Sines, that Llive folong, — 
if my Kecping it was in their wrong. 
e methinks, (when they fhall hearit faid, 
‘Their loving Unkle’s with his Father’s laid, 
_.# Gone to the Place from whence he'll ne’er return) 
at + What. Tears they'll fhed., and how. affe& to mourn. 
2 “What Gare they'll take to let the World perceive 
on a With what Decerum o'er my Grave they grieve. 
~ * Yet. fcarce can their diflembled Dew conceal . 
? The fecret Pleafure in their Hearts they feel. _ 

“ To tell yowall my Soul, I think with Joy, | 
a salle 1 by Marrying thall their Hopes deftroy. 
» * That while im fill alive ‘tis in my Pow's 
' a sim: thsc falfe Byes to foreea real Show’r. 
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“With Rogues a mellancholy Life to rea 
“ Anda vile Crew of thieving Rafcals feed: 
“ My Head a nights with dreadful Dreams is fill'd 
“ Begot by bloody Tales of Mafters kill’d. 

“ With Tragic Stories ra¢k my reftlefs Mind, 
“ Which yearly we in Paris Records find. >, 
“ Hence with this Foolith fathionable Scorn; -” 
“Man for Society and Love was born. 

* Proud of our Freedom as we are and vain, 
“Wene'er in Solitude can long remain 

“ Before our Happinels becomes a Pain. 

“ Abandon’d to our felves there’s none fo ftrong 
** Jn Mind, as to endure its Labours long.” 

‘© If Grandfire Adam had been lefgalone,> 
- He gladly fora Bride had giv’n renee 
“ Tho’ richer by a Rib, the tedious Life — a 
* One day had been too long without a ant 
‘* Bat when, the Woman made, he found a) Mare 
Frail a8 fhe was be bleft his alter’d state; 
And his ing Life was qf too fhort a Dafe. — 
as Dig ae 7 









Rhimes ang R 
‘Why to Mitanttopy thould we pretend ? 

ie <r heaeares ‘wrong are not difpos’d to mend. 

© Cou'd we effet it, wou'd it not be weak, 

_ The fweetelt Tie of human Minds to break 2 

. * Let Mei live on as they have always done, 

™ Let thofe that will, have Wives and others none. 

* But Marriage is a Toke, The Better ftill ; 
* What Man fo certain as to truft his Will? 
oe Paffions cafily the Maftr’y gain, 

‘ 2 And are not to be rul’d without the Rein. * — 

« Man’s fatal Power's the Rife ofall his Pains, 

4, And ne'er is he fo free as when in Chains. 

3 : , Heav’n knows the Weakaels of his roving Mind, 

| ‘Aud he’s in Kipdoefs to himfelf confia’d 5 

aie Tis thus Heav’a helps him out, or he’d perfift 

* Jn Error ftill a perfec Janfenift 

‘Ss earaedly you've laid the Matter out, 

mo of your Jadgment and its Truth will doubt ? 
nd fhoa'd you \publickly this Doétine broach 

petie: Repl not out-preach you ar St, Rech. 
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You chafe % well, you fay, your future Wife 
Lives above Malice, an anblemith'd Life; 


In Virtues ways inftruéted by the Schools, _ 
She governs her Defires by Duties Roles. _ 
But how can you be fure fhe’ll tillremain. 
A Foe to Pleafure and'be free from Stain, ay 
That ne'er, by Licence, fhe’ll from Duty Swerveg _ 


_ But her firft Innocence to Death preferve ? ie ; 
When thou thy felf thalt to the Opera lead td 
Thy Saint, think how twill fill her Heart and Head. Pe 








How will fhe there the pompous Scenes behold, 
And hear the Tale of Love ia Mufic told? , 
Mow will her Eyes the wanton Dince parfie, oe 
Thefe Heroes with loxtrious Voices view? Y 
How will the Magic Sounds her.Paflion more, — 

Whenev’ry Thought and ev’ry Word is aah 
How will the liketo fee" aLover dye, wc 


hear Orldsrave, Rialde igh? gw" 



















. Pesca em but to love. 
fe! Auitful Morals, Thefe lewd Topics hine 
Lull ‘Airs, and Vice Tooks there Divine. 

y not the Thoughts thofe melting Sounds infpire; 
lame. her Breaft and kindle new Defire? 

Who'll {wear that when fhe to her Howfe returns, 
sh will not burnas fond Armida burns ; 
‘Or*when prepar’d by Muficks fatal Charms, * 
S er take fome happy Atedor to her Arms ? 





‘ ’ ‘Suppofe her Virtue can-this Shock endure, 
% "hat faithful from the Scene fhe comes and pure. 
Much Company and Vifits will create eb? 
Ly Tati Rocks" to wreck the Marriage State ; 
“a Lippy Places Wilt fhe walk fecure, a 
: onthe Precipice her Steps be fure ¢ 
no Vain. Youth his free Accefs abufe 
with fott Arts her geiitle Heart feduce * Aas 
‘fle not foon the way of Celia g eee a 
fitlacee’by the Name of Friends adwnie? 
aig | will 























And down the River Tender fweetly fail. © - 
She'll cenfure Scorn, of which fhe’s now tie 
And any thing will fay and hear it faid 5. 
Us'd to intrigue the'll farther ftilladvance, 
Nor end spon the Ternisof 2 Romance, 
Vict Wis do’ more of as béeto begta, <= Yee 
One Sin’s the Parent of another Sin. 
Honour’s a fhelfy Ile without a Shore, 
When once we've loft it we return no more, 
Perhaps before a fecond Year is paft, 


And ont of Spite, to her Embraces take), 
Some younger Brother, or fome Redcoat Rake, 
A Tiptitig’ibuie’or Sueléts Cetlar aft,» tf! 
Or make her Affignations at the Stews. i 
Slie’ll Phedra’s filly Modefty defpife, “ / | #5 ) 
Her Lovers meet with Afeflitina’s nye o* te 
And tempt the tatty Slave to Lawlefs a Fi 
* Like Ch—a~ot of her rqin’d Lovers boa’; * 
‘Wer one has lavifh’d, what “paps loft. 








ne ‘nrder'din scored 

7 d this with open Face and Bride fhe’ll own. 

4ppy for thee ifin her wicked Courfe, 

. a ragious thou maylt claim a full Divorce: 

© Af for a hondred Crimes the Court allows 

_. Thy Pray’r, condemns heryand difolves thy Vows. 

"What will become of thee, fappofe her Whim 

" ‘d tarn to love the Scandal, not the Crime, 

: And tho? fo deep the fhou’d not dip in, Guilt, 

ay ffe& the Shew as much and aé the Jjilt, 

Yet more to plague thee, than her felf to pleafe, 

"She {miles on ev'ry forward Fop the fees. 

4a What wilt thou think to fee thy Manfion grown 

, _ The gommon Rendezvous of Court and Town? 
_ With gracious Looks the all but thee receives, 

'o this a Sigh, to that an Ogle gives. 

ro thee the’s only fulien and morofe, 

he gaily rallies the{e and fiatters thofe. 

, Witty, fond agreeable and free 










